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Editor, ar oo attention will be given to thelr
rommunications.

ELLEN DOWD, THE FARMER'S WIFE.| The two men advanced, and shaking
| Entered, w-r\iin:rﬂh' Art of Congress, In hands, gazed curiously into each other's
e year 1572, by Mes. A, L Duniway, in the Of | gyes.
fiow of the Litirnriun of Congrass at Washington | i, by some strange fatality, another
oyl == Peter Dowd has come into the family,”
THAPTER XV. sald Ziek. “Bless my stars If T don’l
Yet Peter Dowd was not a lazy man. | hope you'll prove less lazy than your
He was merely the vietim of a wrong|relative that bore the bame. T can't
eduention, and while he preferred to =¥ that 1 like the looks of you at all.”
live upon the half paid labor of his weak | “And, "pon my honor, I can conscien-
child-wife rather than engage in her oc- | ously return the compliment,” wos
cupation himself, thus fresing her from | the ready answer, that brought up rip-
t0il for which he saw hier strengtl was | Ples of smiles to (he sad face of Ellen.
poorly flited, hie inwardly frefled over] “If you'reas lazy a4 the other Dowd
his idle life. your wife won't tread on roses. Nobody
The balmy spring-time days came|oan say but my family was always well
round at last, and Peter and Ellen Dowd | provided for. Why, man, when Ellen
left thelr dismal lodglags. The infant | yonder was lefl a wee mite of a baby,
school passed into other care than that | and five more of 'em mighty nigh ba-
of the pale young ereature whose ner- | bies, [, Ziek Hamillon, raised the blessad
vous hesdaches, during her winters|lot of "em. Then, when the oldest was
mental toil, had sequired a chronie hold | fourteen, I married her. It was a bless-
upon her throbbing brain, in’ for the children when thelr father
Peter Dowd was not as happy In the | died. The old woman makes a pooty
possession of his bride as he had hoped good wife for me, but she had a pesky
to be. Many men have learned, to their | unruly spell of it when she was about
sorrow, that to chain a woman's unwill- | twenty years old. Break your wife in
Ing body does not confine her soul. carly, Peter; break her in,.  Women are
Traveling first by steamer and then | like horses—need to be taught thelr
Ly stage, our friends, afier a few days, | place. But I do hope you'll be a good
reached the village of Mackinaw, which | provider, though there’s not mueh rea-
hiad vastly changed for the better since | son to hope, considerin’' your name. 1
the reader’s first introduction to its log | say, Ellen, what's become of old IFArey
mesting house, where, more than seven- | and his grand, highfalutin® ais? Well,
teen years before, s company of roughly |1s he? What a bombastic”—
clad men, with good Aunt Beisey
Giraham in their midst, sat around a
biazing open fire, dovising ways and
means o feed nud clothe the hungry
and hall unked ehildren of the first Pe
ter and Ellen Dowd,

“He was well when T saw him last.
But oh, Zick, let me go home to Samb,”
sail Ellen, interrupting him,

“Better ask your husband's permis-
sion. Ilay noclaim on any man's wife,”

ing from the wagon, fell fainting in her
arms,

Peter uttersed an exclamation of alarm.

"Don't be uneasy,” smid Ziek., “IL
runs fo the family. The old woman of-
ten has these spells,”

But Peter was reslly alarmed. He
bore her limp form tenderly into the
bouse and Isid her upon a cool, white
bed. Proper restoratives were applied,
and the poor child-woman speedily re-
vived to cousciousness,

Aunnt Belsey beckened Peter aside and
gave him a few words of information
and solieitude.

“Won't you spend a day or two with
us till Ellen gets a little stronger?"’ she
asked, beseechingly. “Samh is not able
to give her proper attention, an' she'll
die if she ain’t taken eare of.”

“Oh, Aunt Betsey,"” said Ellen, plead-
ingly, “do let me stay with vou.”

“It's all ssttled, honey. He says you
may siny. Bless your eyes! They're
Just as sweet an' prefity as they was
when it was "eft o tiny baby! Aunty’s
lthought of it so often! But it's sick,
poor child, an’ musn't talk now., To-
morrow it s'all see it's sissy.™

“Ellen smiled Innguidly and gmte-
fully In the dear old face,

“T'm glad to see you," she whispered,
pressing her wrinkled hands in her own
transparent ones. *“It seemed as I 1
never should see anybody that T loved
i wmli

“Why, don’t you love your husband,
{ Ellen ¥
| “Every woman loves her husband,
| don't she?”

Aunt Belsey shook ber head, and

OREGON, FRIDAY, APRIL 12, 1572,

“1 am afraid," said I, “vou will never
find a husband to sgree with you, Fan,
or one with the necessary early tmin-
ing."”

“T may not,"” she replied, “but T hope
the boys of the next generation may be
better educated than to feel it kind or
proper to lie in bed, oreven sit and toast
their toes and read the morning paper,
while the woman they profess to jove is
hurrying to get them an eleborate meal,
lest they growl over muddy coffee and
plain toast,"”

“There is another point of the subject
that will bear thinking of,” sald I, “*A
man's day's work is genenally done at
six o'clock, and be has his evening for
rest and recreation, while most wives
and mothers who have not plenty of
servants work till a Iate hour of the
evening, often three or four hours after
the husband's work is done. It secms to
one it is only equalizing the thing for
him to start in first in the morning, and |
let her rest, and if they both agree Lo if, |
I se¢ nothing improper In it.” |

“Tmproper ' said Fan, “I hope the
time will come when the impropriety
will be on the side of those husbands
who selfishly seek their own comfort
and ense at the expense of their hand-
worked wives."

A WALK IN A FLOWER GARDEN.

Y COXETANCR.

A few days ago T walked forth to en- I
joy the vitalizing effect of the air and
receive the magnetic influence of the
sunlight. In my wanderings [ came to

a very small degree of britileness” and
he severed a twig with his pruning hook
and gave it me to fest its pliability,
which T found to be very great. “We
always avoid,"” said he, “placing this
shrub near the fence, for it Is so excesd-
ingly flexible that the wind blows the
branches over, around and through the
fence in such s manner that it is almost
impossible to tell whether the roots are
within the enclosure ar not. Its neigh-
bors form a very favorable opinion of it
ou first scquaintance, which it is ena-
bled to malntain with most of them for
a time by its much smooth talk apd fre-
quent protestations of affection. But
when injustice and oppression prevail,
and it becomes necessary to innovate on
the eustoms and laws controling the
ganden, Instead of leading in the van,
Policy (for such s ils name) falls in the
rear, and s sure to wait until satisfied
that the innovation will be adopted be-
fore it consents o appesr in the ranks
of reform.”

The ganlener then led me Lo a remote
corner of the garden, where grew a
siately, wide spreading tree, whose
thiek evergreen foliage afforded a cool
shade from the burning mys of the sun,
which had now reached the meridian,
and whose fuir, fragrant flowers, un-
moved by the passing alr, followed con-
stantly, with unbowed hends, the dally
revolution of the sun.

“The name of this tree,” said the gar-
dener; “js Justice. Im regand to its so-
einl standing with its neighbors, it is
not very popular. They take offince at
its plain, trothful sayings, and consiider

_—

ADVERTISEMENTS lusertad on Reasonabls
Terins,

“Oh, very well! he auswered, without
change of tone.

The mptune of a song

Rose over crowded ways, “YGetting o o iles W
And thrilled the passive days | home! g more reconciled Lo lier new
And stiered the ldie Throong. T R
1 1 the ainger long, “I'm glad to hear it. Few of us can
%thwnawﬁtalto'“msg?:?n'\?"’ Iin Nmitlrjllire change In our surround-
The MeMOry Gf & song. 1 25“\':'.'! out 8 shadow falling on our
The happy fowrets, wed

He did not reply to this remark, but

| changed the .-nub}i;c’t.. Ay
Mrs. Baldwin met her husband almost
at the door.  She hind been watehing for
him at the parior window. 1 noticed
that he kissed her tenderly amd put an
arm about her waist, spite of my pres-
fenee. Her fuce wns sl alive with 5"-.'\.%-
L are, and its whole expression so c{iﬂ‘rr-
Tender and True. jent from what it was when I last met
; 314 | her, that 1 could but wonder at the
et ¥ el L ‘;llmlh‘ };;:ix' l':iunn\-t :awnr-.lﬂ;u:‘. her
D il 12 | % friend, was very cordial, and
Te e the maa ot & e tiemnan | qutite in contrast with what it liad been

To J were blogming nigh,
Tnfinite Retghtd oraky
Were gt above 1he dead,

oo {1 sy honet T anld,
* Wi Beed of lettered sione?
The singer dial nuknown,
The sweet song |Ives insiead,™

4 al a previous meeting. Then she was
l:&dgt:; e'mlmd“;?: :.m:;: depressed, sbsent, and [ll at ease, and
:Tl ; but, from somet lngin’the m“,_!wllen she Jooked at her husband her

uer of the gentisman, T conciuded that | ee, instead of Hghting up, grew strange-
her idea of the referred to, was | 1¥_shadowed. _
not in full secord with his, T understood itall.  The trye and loyal
At the lower end of the room a benu- husband had nuplo:m-_n:e_nl fidelity with
tiful young woman stoad leaning on the [tenderness, [saw this in every word,
arm of her husband, into whoss face | And fone, and action. The ‘Iuﬂf-prnu-l
scarcely any one could lnok without ad- | courtliness of manner—the dignified re-
miring its manly beauty and signs of in- | Pression of fecling—which had so hurt
tellectunl strength. It was, moreover, | and chilled his loving little wife, and
a true face; and yet as my eves lingered | held her away from him, were all gone,
upon it, and then turned to the sweet, | fused by the tenderness ke permitted to
loving countenance of the bride, | go forth in s h and act.—Tender and
shadow crept over my spirits. itrue! Yes, he was all that now ; and
“Strong and manly and true as steel.” his sweet voung wife felt hersell to be
Yes, you sawall that in the finely casg the happlest woman in alkthe world.
face; in the full lips; in the large wide
eyes and nostrils; in the ample forehead.
“Strong and manly and true as steel.” | 3 . :
Even s0. And, yet looking still into! The flower trade of New York ity ng-
the tender, nlmost dreamy fuce of the | gregates over one milllon of dollars a
:)ritlf, I ?Ol.lll‘l not feel all at ease touch- | year.
wer future. : ) e e
: > | A willower was recently rejected by a
:fi:;‘:l:} ;:a.‘:lz{n }{isﬁ?ﬁﬁe \I\'eékd :,‘o‘l damsel who didn't want & “warmed

Gleanings.

& beautiful garden, containing s variety | iy unrefined becnuse desti seen until this evening. There wus 0Ver’ man.
; : tute of that g bansit = . . - rried bare-
Frame bulldings of cheap architec- “: e mux‘h ﬂipl}- h md‘ lm J.wd: (f“hu:l' she ex- |of shrubs and flowers, some of which | prevarieation which is considered so es- —-u)ml;:h m(:t‘:::hl‘::ld 30“2" - he!rl{a:‘: | f at ‘i‘ni':'l‘?: ’a:rﬁlt:azrpem:f obtaining
ture, painted white, with small, quaint|  Feter, let's go,” and the pain in the clai indignantly, “That's no love | were very fuir and fagrant, of gorgeous | sential to polite conversation. Thus spell. Her eves were of a deep hazel, m luck thereby.

I windows and nestly kept door yards, | POOT child’s temples grew more and | mateh! colors and luxuriant growth. Others| yustice often reccives the slights and |1arge and soft; her countenance very

. s A candid old bachelor says: “After

had supplanted the unsightly structures | PO severe. It was armanged that Peter and Ellen | were not very attraetive, either in form, | spoers of the giddy throng, remaining | Bif almost to lmieniss}s. ht‘l{ fml'ml:ﬂighl ul;. a woman's heart is the sweetest in
i “Better say, ‘Peter, will you go? | were to visit the home of Zlek and Sa- | color or odor. My euriosity was some- g . antly | 204 ber staure low, I noticed that, as |0 0 0" 0 o horfeet honey-comb—

of mud and logs that for yenrs did noble : k 9 ; M steadfast to principle and apparently | ghe stood by her husbuud, she leatied to- | LI WOl I ’

service in the eanse of pionesrs. Or- That would sound more respectful, El- | rab on the foliowing day, if Elien should | what excited to learn the qualities of ynmoved at beliolling homage bestowed | ward him in a kind of & shrinking, de- Tl of sells.

chards, in blcom and benuty, decksd len. Never let her get the start o you, | recover, and Ziek Hamilton deparied |some of them. Observing the gardener upon others less worthy. _‘“umugh'pemh-nl way, and every now andthen A voung Indy wants to know whether

the sloping lawns, and merry children l;f‘“" ' ’3;‘,"{ boy,"” ?ﬂ-:_Zic:il !Imm]I:;.m nlon;a in his wagon, soliloquizing as be | st w:lrk ne:; by, m-l’lhlﬂ‘ih}gﬂ‘?';“ I passed by unbecded und meglected lg‘)‘::‘zf‘llu‘: ’ t‘l':‘:“' l“"l';df“l‘:';’t::"é:.m };‘l‘“‘ ?ﬁ:‘rmﬂu:{-\.l .!t:'; ?.'Ln; 3 :‘;::-."1 ,l‘f';'";,'l,"\’_."'_r“:ff,‘ lr]f.;

dayed at hide and grass. | 1us ral on with his silly twaddle, | went. Would ‘not trespassing on forbidden  (}roughout the long summer of peace . ; srwards in | Sibale e e =]

E:Im{ common, - till Ellen gronned In nervous agony. '| “1must keep my eye on Peter Dowd. - - : e et | hour without spssking.

Tha grest, lumbering conch halted in| Finally even Ziek’s garrulous propen-

ground, T opened the gate and entered. | gy prosperity, yet when the winds of | theirnew home, aud was more than ever 5 .

If hie only starts right all will be well | He was spading around a tall, graceful giversity blow through the garden and (charmed wilh Mrs. Baldwin, She was F A Hl.:him;:?;:Jrr!‘:“ilxml‘i:(-:]fji‘:;ll«?:u‘L]:;ulrai]:r‘:.
front of the unpreteutious iun, and El- | sities seemed sated, and sauntering out enough. He musi be a good provider, |plnnl, with rich evergreen leaves and povolution impends over the heads of its m‘znfnawml‘mm&::ﬁ ';il::f ‘ﬁ:ﬂ,‘fdﬁwighmr"lm‘l‘l;t spent u cent
len, weary with ber tedious ride and |sfter his team, Ellen and her husband thouglh; and then, if he'll manage El- ' small pink flowers. T at onee felt a con- | inmates, then they appeal to honesty

" - § 3
| meet,_compliments of ench other, oue | for fire Wood for six mouths.
#ick with olden memories, entered a|Wwere left alone. len, and keep her in her place, they'll | siderable interest in it, and inquired its | and seek refuge under the canopy of

would think; and yef, as on that first |

" | A man who was teld by a clergyman
chesp apartment, ealled by courtesy the | “Is that & specimen of my wife’s rela- | do we'll enough.  But it don't do to. let | name. Justice." evening, I felt the lack of some element | (4 ramember Lot’s wife, replicd that he
public parlor, though it cvidently was | tions?” asked Peter, sternly, eyeing hor | these women get the start of a man.| “This," said the gardener, “is Hope. | Thus Trath and Justice, Hope and Lave, o give n complete hamony to their | g rouble enough with his own, with-

: 3 T OW L Thronzhout the eurths brosd Sebd sy move ; | lives, It troubled me,
the family’s sitting room ns well. She |8 though he were the persouification or| Gee, Buek! Wo, haw, Berry!" and|It #s a handy plant and often springs B vy, MRt et PGt oy id

I knew iy | ant remembering other men's wives.
threw herself, panting and discournged, | injured innocence, leisurely wending their way through |upon very poor soil, although It never Wih knoming shail rireat.

{ friend well—knew him to be o muan of | = =
Husband and wife in Russin always

into the nearest chalr, while Peter
looked after their little stock of baggage, |83 you became my husband, sir. He |
and ) sessed her throbbing temples with | took advantage of my sister's unprotect-
her thin and blue-veined hands, ed situation and made her belleve she
“Tsn my hide for sole leather If this |owed to him the allegiance of wifehood.
ain't Ellen Dowd.” You took adyantage of my perilous po-
The tired girl, thus addressed, raised |sitlon in my grandfather's house and
her hesd with a startled look—and |compelled me to marry you to escape it
there sfood her brother-in-law, Ziek I believe pow that I but jumped from
Hamllton, his head upon his chest as the frying pan Into the fire."”
usual, his brawny hands upon his high “You solemnly promised to love,
hip bones, his shagey hair and beand ns | bonor and obey we, Ellen, 1 have been
usnal transforming his otherwise sufll- | too lenient with you, or you would not
r-ienfly homely face into an expression dare to throw such taunts into my face.
half human, half orang outang. I shall see that you fulflll your vows
“Why, brother Ziek,"” said Ellen,with | bereafter.”
& palaful effort, “ean this be you?"' “And I declare, Peter Dowd, that 1
“I don't see who else in the nation I|despise you! I swear that I defy you!
ought 1o be,” holding forth his hand Now do your best and worst!"” and El-
“You've grown like all possessed; but len, forgetling for the moment her se-
you don’t look stoutern two Sampsons. | vere indisposition, began pacing the
Where do you come from? What are | room excitedly.
vou doing here? Tell me all about it." Evidently Peter Dowd had canght a
“Never mind about me, brother Ziek. | Tartar. He did not look for such o
Tell me about Sarak and the children,” | demonstration.  He really loved his
and Ellen guzed anxiously into his face | wife, wus solicitous about ber bealth
with her lips half open snd her fiuger | and anxious that she should cherish af-
lifted in sttitude of anxious Inquiry. fection for himself. Thi= manifestation
“The old woman's mighty unwell, |of defiance grieved, angered and as-
Ellen, She keeps her bed most of the tounded him.
time Hhow.™ EHen took a few turns through the

“Who is the old woman? T de not|room and then fell back, sobbing bys-

renched the ford by the old foot-log |
where Peter Dowd the first hind lost his
worthless life.

Two of his children stood upon the
opposite bank, ealling lustily for help.
Zick whipped his oxen through the wa-
ter, giving them no time to drink, and
taking the boys In the wagon, hurried |
to his squalid eabin home, where the |
young mother of his half a score of chil-
dren lay upon the ragged bed, her san-
guine life blood oozing from her throat,
covering the bedding with the clotted
gore.

The patient could not speak, but mo-
tioning for a slate and pencil, with
which one of the lititle ones was amus-
ing himself, she reached forth her hand
and serawlod the words, “Ellen—1 want
Ellen.”

(To be continned. )

WHO GETS BREAKTFAET?
BY MES NELLE W. COOKK

As ] was walking up street the other
day in company with a friend, we over-
heard the following racy dialogue be-
tween a pair of five year old “Young
Americas "

“I say, Trottie Barnes, does your
mamma lie in bed in the morning and

vnderstand. "

“Wihy, Sarah, of eourse, but it's been
=0 long since T've ealled her anything | wagon, and halting in front of the jun, | stoutly.
eise but ‘mother,’ or,'old waman,’” that I | esme to the door, with his large ox goad
hardly know her by the old name of her | in his hand, and announced that all was | Nell's comment.

girthood.” :
“Whnt is the matter with Samhb

0, it's & sort of general debility. She's | shaggy locks the usual blast, “in tears,
sort o' been in the decline for a number | ¢h, Ellen? Women are such confounded

0" years.™
Y“How
Ziek ™
Ten, livin'»
"Have you lost any 27

muany children  have you

terieally, in the chair.
Ziek Hamilton drove up with his ox

fet your papa get upand get breakfnst™”
"Yes, she does,” replied Trottie

“ywell, Tthink it's awful,” was liftle

rendy. uI should like to know why?" queried
“Whew! he ejaculated, giving his| Trottle. *What does yowr mamma do ?
Does she get upand get breakfast and let

your papa lie In bed 2™

fools! Bui be patient, Peter Dowd.| “No,” said Neil; “they both liein bed
, | Only be industrious and mnke a good | and the Chinaman gets breakfast.”

“He became my brother-in-law Ju‘_."the forest the econtented oxen at Iust| sttains its full size unless it is sitoated

in a fertile spot and receives much cul- |
tivation. It is very wvaluable, and its
fruit is no less delicious thun are its
towers. Hope exerts n most charming |
influence over its companions of the
garden, always glving them encoumnge- |
ment. When they complain of the eold, |
cloudy weather, that they cannot attain

that perfection of character which they |
desire without the light and heat of the

sun, it points them to the future, when

King Sol shall drive the dark elouds |
away and triumphantly turn upon them |
his dazzling face.”

Thus Hope doth speak of Joy to come,
And -mr:mi m‘;‘ﬁtat%-.

Not far from Hope orept a vine of
rapid growth, with dark green lui‘wl
and flowers of s purple hue, ever emit- |
ting an unplensant odor. |

“This,” said the gardener, “is Despair,
It also is hardy, and will flourish on the
poorest. soil, Its tendrils often reach
Hope and twine so tightly around the
young amnd tender bmuches that it is
with great difficulty that they are re-
moved. Despair exerts a melancholy
influence over itz neighbors, telling
them of some impending evil and caus-
ing them o great deal of unnecessary
trouble."”

But weak souls anly breathe the wir
Where flout foul ordors of Tespalr.

The pardener advanced a few steps
toward a wide spreading plant of luxa-
riant growth, with uncommonly large
lenves and golden flowers, which glit-|
tered in the bright mys of the sun.

“This,” said he, “requires much ca.ral
and pruning. It sends forth sprouts|
in all' directions, and would choke |
out many valuable plants were it not
often trimmed. Tt is not only an orma-

I

provider, holdiw’ a tight rein over her,| *“Well,"" said Trottie, “my papa can
and she'll get as tame after a while asu ! get better breakfust than a Chinaman,
pet Kitten. The old woman went throngh | and, besides, my mamma isn't well, and

“Yes, two. The last ones ain't seemed | all them antics, but she's all right now, | I don't think she is awfol & bit. Shels

to have no constitution.”

“Twenty-seven years of age and the | her able to work like she used to.

though I must own I'd be glad to see|just as good as your mamma, Nellie
Come | Hart.”

mother of iwelve children. Oh, Ziek 17 | on, let's be off. Won't she be astonished,
“Well, it's what 8 woman's made for. | though 7
No woman has 8 right to complain of | Ewmbarking in the great old-fashioned

We passed on, and I remarked to my
friend :
*“Phere is the question of the day dis-

fier ot when she's decently provided |wagon, the three proceeded on their |cussed by those little midgets, unwit-

for " way to the home of the brother-in-law.

“Did Sarah ever complain 2" The news of Ellen Dowd's marriage

“0), ves. Like nll wonten, she needed [and retumn had spread Jike wild-fire,
breakin' fn, She made & heap o fuss at |and the curlous villagers and farmers
first about her ‘hard lot,’ as she called | paused in their work to gaze and won-
it, but she hain't said nothin’ of late | der as they passed. Ellen took no note
year=, Tut, Ellen, you don't tell me |of them, and seemed oblivions even to
one wond about 3-01"-&;"'_ Bless my olden memories until ulf, neared the
stars, how you have grown! What are | home of Jacob and Betsey Grabam,
you dolw' here® Who d've come|when ghe involuntarily gazed through
with 2 her blinding tears into the commodious

“I eamo with my husband.” hewed log cabin, mow black with age,

“Your Awslurnd * Whew!” and Ziek bulaightlj’ in its mly mft‘l‘iﬂg of run-
Hamilton tipped back his oat straw hat | ning roses, with which Aunt Betsey's
and gave his halr a blow, sending the guudlmsh]phlddﬂhu’ it as a fit bower

| tingly and indirectly, but, after all, the
point in dispute Is the same. No doubt
Nellie has heand the mother of her little
l friend eensured by her parents, and is
I thus early forming opinions in sccor-
'i dance with the old-time notion that it is
|8 womaun's duty Lo cook (whether ableor
lnm.). and equally the man’s duty to 'let
it nlone.” If Mr. Barnes was as frail and
delicate as his wife, no one would ever
| find fault if she shoutd wait on lim with
| his toast and coflee ut his bedside iu the
| morning, and split her kindlings and
bring the water, or even dig the potatoes
if she chose.  She might even be called

shaggy locks away from his fishy eyes. | for fairies. The good old lady sat in the agood wife for her kind care, and no one

“TPan my hide for sole leather if this door-way, straining her dim eyes to get

don't IA-:.\.T. us! When did you get mar- | a view of Ellen and her husband.

ried? Who's your husband 9 “Whoa!" yelled Ziek, in a voice that
“He v my father's second cousin, and | seemed to Ellen as though it would split

his name is Peter Dowd. But here he | her head.

comes. Allow me to introduce him,"| Unele Jacob paused from his work in

turning pale and tightly pressing her| the garden and leaned upon the huandle

throbbing temples. | of his rake, as if stupefied with aston-
“My husband, Peter Dowd, allow m' ishment. s y |

would think of blaming kinu™
“Yes," said my friend, “what you say
|is true. But leaving the question of
| health out entirely, I never could sce
'whyltm any more 8 woman's natu-
ral duty to get up in the morning and
build a fire and get breakinst, and then
|call her husband, than it was his to do
the same thing, provided he knew how;

ment to the ganden on account of Its
| beauty, but it possesses some excellent |
| qualities. Tt gives its nelghbors very |
good advice, which, if followed to a rea-
sonable extent, would give strength and
vigor te both mind and body and enable
them to excel In the most difficult un-
dertakings; but if followed too closely it
only exposes their frailties and makes
a wreek of the most profound mind. Tis
name Is Ambition.”

I observed, situated in a more remote
portion of the garden, a very slender
shrub, with linear-shaped leaves and
delicate while HfHowers, whose waxen
petals glistened in the sunlight. It was
80 excoedingly fragrant that all the air
was filled with its odor,

*This,”" sald the gardener, “has =
swoeter perfume than anything in the
garden, buat it requires a great deal of
culture and must be kepl free from all
weemds, for it begins to droop {he mo-
ment It receives the slightest neglect,
and cannot be revived without special
and tender eare.  Ifs name Is Aflection.

Sanem, March 29, 1872

COBRRESPONDENCE.

This department of the New NortH-
WEST i8 to be a general vehivle for ex-
change of ideas concerning any and all
matters that may be legitimutely dis-
cussed in ourcolmmns.  Finding it practi-
enlly impossible to answer each corres-
pondent by private letter, we adopt this
mode of communieation to =ave our
friends the disappointiment that would
otherwise acerue from our inability toan-
swer their querica.  We conlially invite

‘r\‘cr)‘lmdy that has a question to ask, a

suggestion to make, orascolding togive
to eontribute to the Correspondents’
Column.

M. A. 8, lafayette: With pmetice
and experience yoo will make a good
writer. We give the two first stanazas
of your article on Woman's Emancipe-
tion, auwd hope to bhear from you again,

“The winds are free, the wives are free,

And flowers und Linds and boes;

And (o our cars there esines o chiime
Of nauste from all these.

Then make all womankind as fere,

And ket thore be e slaves;

Then there'll be smiles and harwony

Anl peace, and fewer grves™

It dots womanhood no good to talk
about “appalling servitude,” *“living
death,” “mercy of the oppressor,” and
so on. Men really are no more to blame
than women for woman's present status,
The dawn of intellectual supremacy
is upon us, and our correspondent even
now can sever her “clanking ehains of
positive slavery' by resolute determina-
tion to work out for herself such destiny
as suits her. *“Glrls who have passed
the age when they are not able to plan
and work for themselves” nead not sub-
mit io “the legislation of fathers and
brothers' unless they luck energy to help
themselves, The grest trouble with
most of these restles spirits is that they
make bad worse by gefting married be-
fore they are old enough to endure life's
severest discipline. "We hope our con-
tributor will not make this mistake,

Mollie Gi.: The spring styles of mil-
linery are now out, bul we are not as yet
advised as to the ruling ones.  'Will ap-
prise you iu due time of what prove to
be popular styles.

Ellen: Efforts are again made (o re-
vive the trainel dresses for street wear.
We honestly doubt sny woman's eapac-
ity to exercise the prerogatives of an
American citizen if she willfully mops
up dust, tobaceo Juice, cigar stunyps, and
other filth, with ber skirts. A tmiling
dress §s an emblem of degradation, It
is suggestive of weak bmin and back
aches; of dependence and ingompetaney;
of frailty and subjugation, Mark the

It exerts a lovely influence aver its
nelghbors, eausing them to live in har-
mony, each aiding and forgiving the
other. And where its advice is strictly
followed there is no such thing known
as war, backbiting or scandal.”

May Love with nectar #il] her bawi
nﬁmuwmmmg.

Not far from the ceuter of the ganlen
grew a shrub with long, wiry Lranches,

w introdoce my brother-inlaw, Ziek! Aunt Betsey eame tottering out mlgnd his knowledge would of conrse de- | which bent to the slightest breeze.

Humilton." ‘et them, and Ellen Dowd, descend-

| peud on his early training.”

“This," said the gardener, “possesses

eontrust between you tidy, brisk little
woman, whose peatly trimmed skirts
coquettishly clear the dirty sidewalk,
and that wounld-be siylish dowdy who
mops the pavement with several square
vards of costly silk, aud choose between
them for your model of neatbess and
beauty.

A genius for fi m.u. computes that
the wL:; :ht of the g:ﬂt in thepztu_-mm of
the wml:hl is jost about 47,044, 000,000,-
000,000 tons. That salt savors of nasught,

high honor nnd strength of chameter; a ! o Iy 1
little cold and undemonstrative, as we |0wn their property separately, and in-
say; mather more inclined to hide what | stances of wives suing Uheir husbanids
e felt than to give it free expression. | for debt are by no menns nncomman.

It happened that T did not come very
near them xin :zrneven] months, and
then I noticed with pain that an invisi- | ooinis in one of his papers, says: “For
:’:‘edb?j’;ifr nl;?:lhg:“l“l aé’)‘;ﬁ"{'ﬁ: ‘i::e'g; [ﬂ:e Effects of Intemperance sée our in-

| side."!
Jensure anticipated., During the even- |
ng T spent Wit-i’l.l-hml I-f the tears | “Don't trouble 'tmraa:ﬂ-lf  to .«tn’!:‘h
spring to the eyes of Mrs, Baldwin more !_\'nur mouth laug wider, !::[tild “i dentist
than once; anid 1 noticed in them a bun- | to & man who Was extending s jaw
gry kind of look ns they rested now and | frightfully, Yas 1 intmlf!.t’o stand outside
ul‘:if m{vl ;E:.l lumlﬁnrl‘s l’u.ce.r’ I was puz- | during the performanee.’
e iat could it mean Tt is a fact. hardly realized in this

A_few days anh, meeting Mr, ‘enuntr\', Il:alt Russin is as famous for

Baldwin T asked after his wife, high ¢ilucationsl advantnges extended

“Well," he nnswered. 5 - a Uni
But 1o her women as is the case in the United
But In his tone of volce my ear rend: | oiates.  Boys and girls are equally con-
Not well.” sidered.

“How does she like her pew Lome? . - 4
The Woman Suflmgistis of Massachu-

I inquired. He had brought her from a i
m,-;f‘\ setts claim that there are 150,092 wamen

boring elty.
v fﬁml:galghed inveluntarily, “Not | in the Btate who are rendy to vole, more
too well, I'm sfmid,”! he answered. |than three fourths of whom are nutives
“She still feels strange." of the United States. These woull-be
“The tenderer theflower,” I remarked, | voters pay taxes on $I31,000,6%),
1 ”
l‘f.‘:.m‘:,"; d!m«;it t;:tt{’m!ﬂ““" In Cincinnati & worman lately bailesd
.-13:'0 ki‘ “! ";:&Iudmft'l b wonr-wib her husband out of the station-house,
i hiehly ensitive spiritas] oreant. | ¥here too much indulgence in the flow-
zl:tli:u_l'l'g ¥ senaiiive. Spiriioal organt ing bowl had sent him, with the pro-
ndou ceeds of the sale of her bair, which was
“l;ﬁmme.'.ﬁ:m ::Dtrue," s;’::x gnususlly long and bLeautiful, He, on
m’:limd diMieult to uudursh‘ ""dl P his part, grieved 8o much at his faithful
p“Somclee!." 5 wife's surrender of her chief beauty for
. hat he procdured a divoree, amd
“Always, I should say,” he returned. hh,”]“” % %
I did niot know what reply it was best | % €Xpeeted 1o marry another woman at
to make, and so kept silent. After a|®® R L

A temperance editor in deawing at-
tention to an article agninst ardent

little while be said with some feelings:
e woul'd give all the world to make her
appy!
“Happy!' My surprise expressed it-
self in my voice.
“Yes, happy,”’ he said with emphasis.
Ay wife is not hnpry and it troubles
me beyond measure.’
“Iho you mnke no guess at the eanse
of her unbappiness 77 1 asked,
“Tam at sen. Sometimes I think she
don't really love me, No! NoU" he
added quickly, “not that! T am sure of
her love."
*Js shie as sure of your love?" =said 1.
The question seemed to hurt him.
“Have I not chosen her from amon
women to be my wife?" he :mwwemf
with some of indignation in his veice.
“Am 1 the man to say ‘I love,' and nat
mean it? Dl I not promise before God
to love and cherish hertill death? Sure
of my love? IfI have any element of

A humorous young man was driving
a horse which was in the habit of stop-
ing at every house on the roadside.

ssing a country tavern, where there
werp collected togethier some dozen coun-
trymen, the animal, as usual, ran oppo-
site the door, amd then ntn\lpm‘], in spite
of the young man, who applied the whip
with all his might to drive the horse on.
The men on the porch commenced a
hearty laugh, and Inquired i he
would sell that horse. “I\'e-"'snid the
voung man, “but I cannot recommend

im, 4= he onoe belonged to a butcher,

and stops whenever he hears any ealves
blest.” The erowd retirved to the bar in
stlence.

Horse car eonducting has its amenities
in San Francisco. The other day there
entered a passenger, richly dressed, wear-
ing & suit whose polish reflected one's
fice almaost ‘as a mirror, and from the

pocket of his velvel vest hung a massive
Shari e sy der ot 38 St T i, o g
I told her that I loved her, I told her an | the Sppearance of a formnete BAnCr
abiding truth. She fs as dear to me ns | Lot coaugton A8 B tr of collection, in-
ot?:zmtm%"“] nm";:'{fklh"“gm en:ﬁng to commence with the miner.
cusation of wmp‘r"" . REV on !ieipllucml hi:l luiﬂ“l ‘-'t!‘r:}“-'h"!i"'e‘ ket
Y =t of his ecoat to draw forth his nippers,
3 L[‘E};i;:‘:n Z;ul:}lm) m!'"'l‘ !’ﬂ’" l"g‘, when out came a formidable Ave-shooter
ttouble, and I sald: 9.};?:, ‘,’f::“ ;- :. from the miner's hip pocket, accompan-
e % : ife ‘ol been 8% | L} Sith this exclamation: *Look hyur,
“""" ..f.m JOUE JOUng wiie, always, «a strangér, T kim from the mountaing, but
His evo fisshiad: but the fire went out | YOU cAN'E get the drap on met!
Of them instantly. The following bit of romance from real
“Mere truth in chamcter is often re- | life appears in the Greeley (Cal) 7%i-
bune:

served and " suid 1. “Troe steel
is all well eno Butsteel ishandand |  About thirty years ago a young mau
eold, and chills by contact.” was betrothed to a girl in England, but
Baldwin loo at me strangely. {subsequently - the engagement was
“Tender and true, my deéar friend! | broken. He aflerwand married another
Tender gpd true! Love will have noth- | woman, had children, lost his wife and
ing less," 1 "enlﬂ!‘:l to add. | came to Greeley., On Monday morning
‘Good-morning!" he said In o vaice an old man wit a stafl" was at the fil'p- it
L’m’:ﬂ" N‘”i‘;:;‘lo and turning from | on tl;;lml-;l}-nl of the train from tlu; lr‘lrc-it.
walked - " . An 7, Miss Dean, ste roi
Had 1 offended him? We did not | the ears and inquired for Thomas Me-
meet lﬂinﬂmm Imgo-lmw¢ The old man knew him, and
ing homewsnni one evening, when I would be hia py to carry her baggage
heard quick feet behind me. A bhand | to Mr. Chilids', where he was stoppiag.
Was on my shoulder and & familinr = Rhe snidl that MeDowd was expecting
voice wy name. It was my friend | her, and she was sure_she would know
Baldwin. | him, for he was an old acquaintance.
Home home with me,” lie said. On arriving at the house, the old I‘lﬂillt
I tried to excuse myself, but he would  asked her if she “»:.-'curmu l!:mt ""-I'
e o e i oommpanied b | would recogbies bee ML (' cu you
. eras we ; Fell, Maris, e Chl
frank and cherry, Walked wad ::“Pﬂ,:akj\l}l;-lj'_'u-t thet Justice Childs

“How is Mre. Buldwin : o I the Jovers were married
inquired, n T paturally came in, mud 1he

| nfter thisty years of wniting.™
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